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of an acquaintance whichir M SPrTE
"had lasted Bcveral months. I had

I never known that. Peter Crowo was
JL an EnKllshnian. His accent was of

that Indeterminate charaotor com-

mon to the educated class of both Amer-
ica and England, and I had learned very
little about his antecedents, since ho ap-

peared to be wholly absorbed In hlu hob-

by of unravollnpr mysteries through the
medium of his peculiar optical Rift- - That
he had any Interests outside this line of
occupation was borne In upon me for
the Hrst time when koIuk to his office
to consult him relative to a client of
mine, I found him reading a morning
newspaper and giving vent to short and
emphatic ejaculations.

"Did you- - see this?" ho exclaimed. "The
American fleet's middleweight champion
Is to box our middleweight champion at
Coney iBlRnd tomorrow evening at eight.

"Our champion?"' 1 exclaimed.
"The champion of the visiting British

fleet." Crewe explained; and then I

learned his nationality for the first tlmo.
"Arc you Interested in boxing?" I asked

In some surprise.
"I was a pupil of John Ij. Sullivan,

lie answered proudly.
It developed that Crewe had been wldc-I- v

known at one time bb a successful
amateur boxer, and was still he d in
respect as a man of parts and a stickler
for all the best traditions of the ring.

"It fs strange that you should have
brought up this subject," I said. because
it Is about this very man. Thompson,
the American middleweight, that I have
come to consult you."

"What Is the trouble?" asked Crewe,
laying his newspaper aside.

"I havo an appointment with him at
llirre." 1 answered. "Suppose you come
over to my office and let him tell you
his own story." '

Crewe agreed, and, promptly at the
hour set. Thompson made his appear-
ance. He was a handsome, well-set--

fellow, a seaman from the North Dakota,
and a. man of evident Intelligence.

"Sit down. Thompson,' I said. Thomp-
son compiled, laying down his

upon the lable. "Now,' 1 said,
"toll your story in detail."

"Well, it's this way, Mr. tang-ton-

said Thompson, pulling up his trouser
Jogs. "Next, week J shall be twenty-on- e,

and if r live, to reach my majority I in-

herit a auiig little sum of fifty thousand
dollars from the estate of my uncle In
Ireland. If T don't live that long, it goes
to a distant connection of my uncle
known as Philip Egan. It wasn't willed
rhal. wav exactly, but there, was a court
rase, and the lawyers fixed It that way
between them after eating up half the
estate, In litigation: the sum left was
nearly a hundred thousand."

"And vou have experienced some re-

markable things during the past fow
days," I continued.

"Yes, sir. as I told you this morning.
W'c came ashore last week after a year's
cruise, during which I hardly over left
the ship. Phil Egan was one of the first
men I met on landing. He came up to
me and shook hands. 'Frank. he said,
'of course I hoped you wouldn't live long
enough to get that money, but we're not
mine to let a. little thing like that stand
between friends, arc we?' And though
I've alwavs mistrusted Phil, what could T

do but give him the glad grip? So we
saw the sights of the town together.

"Now, sir, that was five days ago., and
of course I've been careful of myself, be-

ing in training and having every hope
of whipping the Britisher at the Island
tomorrow. And yet. it has seemed to
me that my life wasn't In particularly
good standing.

"That same night, while Phil and I
were strolling down the Bowery, per-
fectly Bober, we wore attacked by a gang
without a moment's warning. Phil got
away; I knocked down two of thorn, and
the third nearly got home with his knife
on me." He pulled down his sailor's
collar and displayed a faint red scratch,
almost encircling the throat.

"That would have been a bad wound
if it had gone an inch deeper. Mr. Lang-ton- ."

he remarked philosophically "And
the day before yesterday, when I was
passing down a side street. I heard aI snap at my side and a crack at a win-
dow opposite. T looked, and In the wood-
work of a door behind me I found this,
just embedded."

He took from his kerchief a .45 carbine

"You suspect Egan of trying to mur- -'
der you for the sake of the money?" I

"It wouldn't become me to say that,
sir," replied Thompson, "although I
haven't seen him since wo were set upon
by the gang. But If he's going to get
mc, he'll havo to do It quickly, for i come
of ace on Saturday,"

"Did you go anywhere else with
Egan?" Crewe asked.

"We took a turn round Coney Island,
a couple hours before we were attacked
on the Bowery, sir." Crewe answered.

"Now think. Did you do anything un-
usual at Coney?"

"Why, yes. sir." answered Thompson,
reddening, "hut It seems Biich a trflle.
hardly worth mentioning,"

"Never mind; out with it."
"Well, the fact Is, I got tattoed bv a

Chinaman," said Thompson. "I'd al-
ways wanted to be dono, and yet some-
how I'd been a little shy: but ISgan per-
suaded mo and I had an oaglo put on
my chest, very artistically, too."

"Let mo see it," said Crewe.
Thompson stripped and a moment latur

wo perceived the outlines of our na-
tional bird upon the sailor's chest.

"It's hardly sore at all." said Thomp-
son. "That's the Chink's secrot; It don't
make you sore llko most tattooing."

"And Egan persuaded you to have
thai done." said Crowo thoughtfully.
"Now. have you a photograph of this
man Egan?"

"Yes, sir, I brought It with mb at.
Mr. Langton's Instructions," said the
sailor. "Wo woro took together at
Coney twcnty-ilv- c cents, and a very
creditable piece of work."

Crewe took the photograph In his hand
and focused his eyes upon it.

"Hin! These cheap photographs have
one advantage over the expensive ones."
ho said. "They are truer to life; the
photographers don't go In for retouching.
Thank you. my friend," he said return-
ing It. "Now. let me give you one piece
of advice. Go back to your ship and
stay aboard her and doi't leave until
you come of age."

"But the light's tomorrow," said
Thompson helplessly.

"Cut It out."
"Why, sir. If I say It mvsclf. I'm the

only man In the fleet can whip the Brit-
isher. They've been hragglmr how they're
going to put It all over us."

"If you take part. In that fight your
chances of inheriting that money will bo
remote. Cut It out, Thompson, and,
whntcver you do. wear a pad of soft cot-
ton batting over that tattoo mark."

The sailor roso with an expression of
offended dignity.

"If that's all you can advise mc, gen
tlemen," he said, "I must say my visit
here hasn't dono me much good."

"It has saved you a lot of harm, young
man," said Crewe. "At least you have
had your warning. You don't Intend to
obey my suggestions, I suppose?"

"No, sir." answered the sailor 'dog-
gedly.

"Then that Is all I havo to say to you.
No, Mr. Langlon doesn't want to add
anything. Good afternoon to you." And
ho showed him out of Ihc door.

"Forgive me, Lnngton." said Crowe, all
penitence In a moment, "but really I
saw so much further ahead than you. I

have reason to behove that a. diabolical
schemo has been put into execution
which will result in the young man's
death at the fight. Tell me, did you
draw any deductions from the appear-
ance or facts of the tattooing?"

"It looked a little bluer than the aver-
age tattoo mark." I snid.

"Excellent. Then you arc beginning
to obsorve." said Crewe. "But still,
even if you could see all. that would
help you little without a knowledge of
that man Egan."

"You have scon him before?" I asked.
"Several times. In the month of July.

1007, I so-- him in the central criminal
court, during the trial of three Chinese
gun men, when I happened in with a
communication for the district attorney.
I was at that time practicing law. The
gun men wore acquitted. A month later,
while conducting a partv of ladles over
Chinatown I saw him seated at a table
Willi two of tho same men, eating with
chopsticks. In fact, Egan is one of that
small but influential class or whites that
makes Itself useful to the Chinese crimi-
nal and is parasitical to him."

"Now 1 see your point," T exclaimed.
"Tho tattooing substance was of a poi-
sonous nature, and "

"In such a case I should hardly havepermitted our friend to depart."
"But you surely do not suggest that

the English champion has been bribed
to Injure him?"

"No." said Crewe, smiling. "Still at
all hazards Thompson must not be al-
lowed to participate in the boxing affray
at Coney Island tomorrow. Bv the way,
you do not know Chinese. I suppose?"

"No."
"I often wish I did. With my power

of visual retention, I am able to repro-
duce practically every sign of Ihe ten
thousand commonly used In the Chinese
written language. But unfortunatoly my
memory Is .rather subnormal than ex-
traordinary, and I am never able to
recollect what any of those signs mean.
However, we have a Httlo-wor- k to do In
Chinatown."

We took the Third avenue elevated to
that swarming region, walked up Moltstreet, and halted before an obscure,
dlngv-lookln- g shop. In whose doorway
stood a wide-hatte- d, felt-shoc- d celestial,

"This," said Crewe, "is the headquar-
ters of the II In Sings, by which clan
tho gun men I referred to were em-
ployed. What do yon see In tho win-
dow?"

I saw a miscellaneous assortment of
firecrackers. preserves. vegetables,
lacquer work, wood carvings and ki-
monos.

"Now which of those Chinese labels
should you sav meant firecrackers, Lang-ton?- "

asked my companion.
"That one," I answered. "It Is placed

above those bunches of rockets."
"I think so. too. Now tlx that sign In

your mind. Our next objective is Coney
Island."

It was evening before we arrived, and

He fell'oto aT
his hands stupidly:

the shows were In full swing. For miles
the great white way stretched out before
our eves, glittering with electric Hdits.
a veritable fairyland of fantasy. Half
New York seemed to havo turned out
to greet us, and all the sailors of both
fleets, who were fraternizing and spend-
ing their shore money at the alluring
side shows. The whir of tho scenic rail-
roads, the shouts and laughter, the pop-
ping at rifle booths made up that per-
fect pandemonium of sounds that can
hardly be heard anywhere but at lids
national pleasure city.

"Now. Langlon. we have to And our
Chinaman." said Crewe. "I am afraid
that it is rather like searching for a
needle in the proverbial haystack. Keep
a sharp lookout for a Chinese tattooor.
and we will lake In each alloy in rota-
tion."

We traversed Coney Island and its pur-
lieus for an hour and more without suc-
cess. Tho booths, closely packed to-
gether, almost defied examination. One
came upon them unexpectedly In cor-
ners, one stumbled round alloys upon the
streets that one had just quitted: our
chance of singling out this particular
booth seemed almost Impossibly remote.
Suddenly Crewe gripped rny arm.

"You know that man?" he asked, point- -

iiitr to a llashily dressed fellow who
?lunk alonp:, with a peculiarly sinister
Kail, in front of us.

"No," I replied.
"That's Epan." he answered. "DIs-pilsc- d.

hut he could not take out that
wrinkle above the eyebrow. Now fol-

low him."
We followed him for five minutes or

more; then lie turned aside abruptly and
came to a halt In front of a Japanese rice
cake booth, in a corner of which wo
now perceived a savage-lookin- g Mongo-
lian seated apparently aimlessly, staring
out upon the crowds. At ei liter side was
a small stock of Chinese goods, which,
however, ho was making no attempt to
sell- -

"Vou recognize tho firecracker sym-
bol?" asked Crewe.

I did not recognize It and should never
have remembered those apparently mean-
ingless hieroglyphics. Crewe, however,
seemed to bo in high spirits.

"Now, a great deal hinges upon one
thing." ho said. "It is my belief that
Thompson did not tell us his whole story.
In other words, I believe that he has
been Induced to return for a final treat-
ment either tonlgbt or tomorrow."

"Surely not Immediately before the
fight," I suggested.

"Sailors have no common sense about
themselves. Ten to one he will be here.
The only thing to do is to wait for
him."

There was a conveniently secluded
place across the alley. Since neither of
us was known to Ugan. it was arranged
wc should take our seats within this
beer garden and remain thoro, ordering
drinks at intervals In ns great quantity
!is might bo necessary to prevent our
ejection by the management.

"Lnngton." said Crewe, when we woro
sealed with our full glasses before us,
"I am more than ever confirmed in my
belief that a most Ingenious and dia-
bolical plot has been Hatched for that
young seaman's death, and that In return
for services rendered him by Egan that
Chinese criminal has consented to co-
operate with him. The sight of the fire-
crackers has confirmed mo in this be-
lief. And if Thompson moots the Eng-
lish champion his death will be a fore-
gone conclusion."

"But could they not encompass his
death without such a meeting?" I asked.

"They could, undoubtedly. A fistic en-
counter between Egan or some hired
bully and Thompson would have the
same result, so far as Thompson is con-
cerned. Hut there would be two draw-
backs to such a plan. In the first place,
the survivor would probably be arrested
and have to stand his trial for man-
slaughter. In tlv second place, the en-
counter would not bo without danger
to the life of (he other party. Whereas
by making the Englishman the innocent
participant in the murder, all danger Is
removed so far us concerns the con-
spirators."

T whs more piqued than ever, but I
knew that it was not Crewe's custom to
explain his theories until the denoue-
ment. T revolved a dozen Ideas in my
mind. Could tho Chinaman have injected
some subtle poison which would bo set. in
motion oniy in the stress of a fistic en-
counter? My speculations were cut short
by my perceiving Egan prepare to move
n way. In his fnrewe.ll of tho gun man
thoro appeared to be a glance of perfect
understanding.

"Follow him. Langton." whispered
Crewe. "It is not essential that we. know
where ho is going, but It Is desirable In
case mote mischief Is brewing. Do not
bo moro than fifteen minutes, though, In
any event."

I wont In pursuit of Egan, who moved
off furtively through the crowds. He
made his way In the direction of the
American camp, whore the sailors of the
English fleot woro being regaled at a
Hnmbakc by their American comrades.
The affair was practically over; as I
approached the. canvas tent which had
been set up. I perceived a hilarious
crowd, composed of Ihe crows of both
nations, streaming out arm in arm,
laughing and chattering together. Egan
limdo his way toward a. largo gathering
of man which seemed to form the nucleus
of the mob.

.Suddenly the crowd opened and I per-
ceived Thompson struggling In the. arms
or a dozen sturdy compatriots, who,
elated with the festive meal, Insisted,
apparently, in carrying him in state
down the main avenue of Conoy. He

regained his feet at last and stood In
their midst, flushed and a little unsteady.
I was astonished to see that, he had evi-
dently been drinking, In spite of his
training. At the same moment he per-
ceived Egan.

"Hello, Phil," he shouted, and shook
tho man by the hand warmly: then flung
his arms around him. It was evident
that prudence was no part of the sailor's
nature. I reasoned that, angored by the
unsatisfactory result of his Interview
with Crewe and myself that morning, he
had experienced an entire revulsion of
feeling. Doubtloss Esau was now, to
him, his bost friend, and wo were rs

and conspirators against his
much-wrong- relative. I wondered how
much he would tell Egan; whether he
would put him upon his guard.

The pair sauntered slowly along the
avonuc. despite tho efforts of a (lory lit-
tle man. apparently Thompson's trainer,
who made wild endeavors to head him
toward the elevated railroad. Thompson
shook off the little man as though ho
were a fly. while his companions, evi-
dently secure in their belief of the
sailor's ability to dispose of the English-
man, trnlnod or untrained, warmly sec-
onded their mate. The little man gave
up at last and. afler shaking his fist
angrllv In Thompson's face, disappeared
among the crowds.

Thereupon Thompson and Egan. arm
In arm. surrounded by a round dozen o
their cronies, strolled slowly in the di-

rection of the tattoocr's booth.
I hastened after them and, by making

a detour, succeeded In getting ahead of
them at the next block anil in reaching
the booth a counlc of minutes nhead of
the party. I hurried across the alley
to where I had left Crewe at the beer,,
garden table.

Where was Crewe? Could that be ho.
that rough looking man. collarless. with
dirty reversible cuffs and open waist-
coat, his faco flushed with drink, who
was inviting all and sundry to come and
sit down and drink at his expense?

It was Crewe, on closer in-
spection, for I had seen him In that
same disguise upon' a previous occasion,
but I was certain thnl the sailor would
never recognize him for ihe immaculate
counsellor of the afternoon.

Crewe was acting his part to the life.
To the keenest observer he would have
appeared nothing moro than some flash
bully who. having pulled off a haul some-
how, was spending Jt In the 'only way he
knew and acting the "good fellow" to
his Improvised cronies.

"Here! CSarcon! Walter!" he yelled.
"Bring us a (mart bottle of tizzy drink.
And say, you see that the Ice's cold or
I'll knock your block off." And ho flung
down a fifty dollar bill upon tho h'cer-soak-

table, which the waiter ran to
seize with avidity.

As I lingered, near, Crowe's sharp eye
was turned on me.

"Come here, ho." he yelled. "Have a
drink. GcnUnen. a friend. My friend
gemmcn." he added In Introduction; and.
rnther disgusted with the part we were
to play, I sat down at an adjoining tabic,
which was already filled with Crewe's
strange guest.

None of them addressed me, however,
being all apparently bent upon the pos-
sibility of extracting some money from
Crewe, perhaps of sticking by him and
robbing him after the rest had departed.

Then tho uproarious crowd of sailors
turned Into tho alley and lined up In
front of the booth. I heart! Egan's
voire ring out. apparently to smother
somo protest.

"Shut your' face," he yelled to the ob-

jector. "Let, him bo vaccinated If ho
wants to be. Show 'em your chest,
Frank. Look, boys. Ain't that the fin-

est eagle you've ever seen! That's the
Yankee eagle," he continued, "and I

don't, want anybody to toll mo that
Frank can't beat the Britisher with that
eagle on his chest. If anybody tolls mo
so' he continued, looking around, "let
him step up and say so, and I'll smash
his face In."

Either nobody disagreed with the
speaker's views, or else each of the
sailors felt that his face would be more
suitable. If it were not smashed in. With
n look of triumph Egan turned to the
tattoonr and pushed Thompson into a
chair. Tho Chinaman took out his needles
and pigments and began his work.

There Ih somo psychological moment
when the noisiest crowd becomes momen-
tarily silent. At such a tlmo tho voice
of some individual will arise and dom- -

lnato the mob. So, at this juncture, tho
drunken tones of Crowo came floating
across tho still air:

"To hell with tho American oagle!"
A dozen sailors sprang round, glaring.

"What's that? What's that?" they cried.
"Who said that?"

"I said that," shouted Crewe, rising
and swaggering unsteadily toward them.
"To hell with tho American eagle,' no
repeated with drunken gravity. "There a
no Yank living but a little Canadian can
knock the five-sp- oft every time.'

There was a rush In Crewe's direction.
In an Instant ho was surrounded by a
mob of excited seamen, while his new
friends made themselves scarce, evident-
ly unwilling to share his unpopularity,
yet not wholly absenting themselves, In
case of further profits to como.

"You'll take that back." shouted a
brawny sallorman. shaking his fist under
Crewe's nose. "You'll eat them words
or III mako squash pie outen you."

"You will, will you?" replied Crowe
sneerlngly. "Twelve to one twelve
Yanks to onn Canadian, and that's about
vour measure. There ain't a man hero
I can't lick singly in fair fight."

Crewe had forced his way to Thomp-
son's sldo. The sailor had Just been re-

leased from tho tattoocr's ohargo and
was rearranging his clothes. Now, hear-
ing these words, he sprang up glaring.

"Let me get at him." he shoutod.
"No. no, Frank, don't fight. You got

to save your hands for tomorrow,
Frank." cried his supporters.

"Let him fight," shoutod Egan.
"What's the odds. It won't tako many
seconds to put that slob out of buslnoss.
Say, do you mean what you said?" he
yelled, thrusting his faco within nn Inch
of Crewe's.

"1 surely do, and here's to prove It,
Crewe answered, and his flat shot out
and caught Egan on tho point of the Jaw.
I saw the man collapse, crumple up. and
He still. It was ono of the cleanest fight-
ing blows I had ever seen dollvered.

infuriated by tho defeat of his frlond,
Thompson darted forward, his fists
whirling like engine shafts Thero was
nothing of science Bhown. Crewe fought
plucklly. but it was evident that ho could
not stand for long before those sledge-
hammer blows, lie sprang forward and
the men clinched. I heard a short, quick
snap, and heard the sailor utter an ex-

clamation of pain. He fell back and
looked down at his hands stupidly. One
dangled limply from the wrist, as though
it wero hroken.

With a yell the whole mob rushed upon
Crewe. In an Instant a freo fight was
in progress. Benches wero torn up.
tablossolzed, and, while tho uproar was
at Its highest, each man vainly strug-
gling to got at tho supposed Can-
adian, Crewe calmly slipped away, just
In timo to escape the attentions of a
body of police, who came charging with
drawn clubs.

"It was a foul blow, Lnngton." said
Crewe to mo on tho following day. "But

unquestionably It was Justified for thai!
saving of the man's life. By tho wav T
uco. that the Englishman easily defeaticP2'Thompson's substitute." Wk

"What was tho substance uwd by ihJMS
tattooer.' I asked, knowing that CrWo'a'lS?story would have to bo drawn out of hlrnJF'piecemeal. Mf

"Ono of the Iodides," he 43
"and tho most powerful Salvos' ifcknown. So violent are they In tholr ae!.llion that. If a few grains be .trewn Kthe face of a watch, the hands, comingLlfK,tact ylth ,lhPm' w,n dctonato &the whole watch to plocoa." milHow did you como to suspect that thlsSKTsubstance had been .used, and how woiit Intended to work?" rWd"Do you remember what they used ta.-J)-rub Into soldiers' wounds in olden daysLangton? my companion askod.I Bhook my head. mzi"Gunpowder. The explosives havo thovSproperty of being very well tolerated by Xthe tissues of the human body. Thomn Sson s statements that thecaused barely any Irritation the p2S3
larly bhie appearance of the scar, and'the ex st ng Emini!

S i Chinaman, who was nnocSS
a firm of firecracker importcro. aliiconfirmed mo In my suspicion. The vWwas, undoubtedly, xo et Thompson meet!J

the Englishman, when tho firstS,tlmt. V0, reeved upon the chSfe
certainly have detonatod the ex- -

of the body, producing instant death. i!
Vou know that, when a foreign aub4stance enters the tissues, naturo. unabloto reject It. renders It harmless bycystine it. It was tho fear that this" Iencyst ng process might already have be- - Sgun which caused Egan to Insist upon a? $

second application. h
"If the substance could havo boon w-- v

moved. I would have confided In ThornD- -'son. But any attempt to cut out that:explosive would have caused an imme- -
dlate detonation. My problom, thore-- V

foro,'afl 10 nrevnt the fight by render- -'Ing Thompson powerless without BtrlklMr5
him upon the chest, as Egan hoped Iwould when he incited him to attack meAnd but for that," concluded Crewe, wlth--a touch of pride In his tones. "I think 12could have given a better account of1;myself in our litfin tncain" '.1

"I suppose thero Is no chance of brlntr-- WIng the criminals to Justice," I suggested bm"Thompson would bo the first to takeiEtho part of Egan. At least he ought tomfknow the truth." . imi"What for?" asked --Crewo. "He willMn
be well protected In tho ship's hospital,' Jthe explosive will have become encysted'' Iwithin a few days, and Thompson wlllt, Jcertainly Inherit that legacy. Langton."- -

ho said, looking nt mo whimsically, "vou?. I
ns a lawyer ought to know that tho wlseli ft
man Is he who knows when to keep hla7 1
mouth shut" i I

i A

(Next week: "Tho Record on the 1
Screen.") ft
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li TRADE MARK
li I THE GENUINE MODERN "ELIXIR OF LIFE" I

HI There is no such thing, of course, as the "Elixir of Life," or the J
HI fabled Fountain of Youth in which our forebears believed. But

We know nowadays that advancing old age is shown in the 1

tm stiffening of joints and hardening of the arteries. I

URICSOL IS NOT ONLY A I

H SPECIFIC SOLVENT FOR .'
H EXCESS OF URIC ACID U':- -

'

W . IN THE BLOOD, BUT IT W 1

I DISSOLVES AND ELIMINATES 1

M DEPOSITS IN THE JOINTS, WHERE' I

H THEY HAVE BEEN ACCUMU- - I

H LATING FOR YEARS. 1

HI In this way Uricsol is an "Elixir of Life," a renewer of youth. I
fl !!" Mary E. Hartwell, triie of the ex-ci- ty treasurer of Loa Angelas wrlttst
fl J; desire to express my sincere appreciation of your remedy for rheumatism, URICSOL.H 1 After 17 years of constant affliction, often times helpless vrith swollen bands and feet, I used six bottles of the med- -
B 1 iefae, and now, after two years release, gratefully acknowledge its permanent benefitl I '8S3 West 17th St. MRS. MARY E. HARTWELL," M

H For seventeen years Mrs. Hnrtwell had snffcrccL 'The finger Joints of both hands were so enlarged and stiffened by H
fl tnc deposits of Urates that her hands were practically useless. Six bottles of Uricsol wrought a perfect cure, -

Price $1 the bottle, containing 64 doses. ISOLE DISTRIBUTORS SEND FOR BOOKLET

TSS CALIFORNIA CHEMICAL COMPANY I
III 325 NW HIGH STREET, LOS ANGELES, CAL. ' I

I For Sale and Recommended by SCHRAMM-JOHNSO- DRUGS, FIVE STORES. 1

A great many remedies for Contagious Blood Poison
are composed almost entirely of strong mineral ingredients. They ft

seem to be compounded with, the idea that one poison will coun- - J

tcract another provided the stomach and delicate portions of the
system can withstand the effects of the strong treatment. These
concoctions are intended to kill the poison in the system. In this 'I
article we want to tell you of S. S,S., a purely vegetable remedy -
for Contagious Blood Poison, a medicine .that not only cures the $

disease, but one which from the first dose has a. fine tonic effect
upon the stomach and the entire system. Nor does S. S. S. attempt
to kill the germs within the system, but cures by REMOVING
them from the blood which is" absolutely the only way to cure
the disease. 1 njf
It does not require any argument to "establish the fact that a blood

disease can be cured only by a blood purifier; every one will admit theS
truthfulness of this statement. The question of most importance there-- M

fore is, what medicine has proven by actual results its superiority as aS
blood purifier? We claim this distinction for S. S. S., and offer as proof fi
the fact that for more than forty years it has been sold under this claim
and the demand for it has steadily increased, and we have thousands
of testimonials from cured patients from all parts of the country. jSj

Contagious Blood Poison, as the name implies, is an infectiousM
blood taint which may be communicated from one person to another.!
Its virus is of a most insidious nature, multiplying from an insignificant iff
germ in the blood, until it becomes a thorough systemic poison. Its Wk

first symptom is usually a tiny sore or pimple, but it rapidly spreads,1
and in a short while the entire body gives evidence of the poison inthe
blood. The mouth and throat ulcerate, glands in the groin swell, thejK
hair begins to come out, copper-colore-d splotches appear on the body,
and frequently running sores and ulcers break out on the flesh. M

A condition of such serious nature requires proper treatment. M
Not only must the disease be driven out, but the system which has--

been weakened by the ravages Vj
of the ooison, must be built up s s s cured him. Sbefore health can be restored. with a terrible wood IE
5. S. S. CURES CONTAGIOUS disS"! M
BLOOD POISON BY PURIFYING SaySdSo"opnreSfotf EFiSS M
THE BLOOD. It goes into the lAliSiSS 9
circulation and removes the last convinced that tho doctors oonid &q

mono (rood I had spent a hundred
trace Of the infeCtlOUS VirUS, acts dollarB, whioh waa roally thrown vH
with fine tonic effect on the inL W
stomach, bowels kidneys and &ftta?m g? ?;hea3f W
all portions Ot the System, and improvod, and was delighted .fl
thus makes a perfect as well as aitSliSflSSSa .
lasting CUre. S. S. S. is made Bmalfor, and before lonff dioappoared

I regained loofwoiffht, 'mentirely. ray
entirely Of rOOtS, herbS and beoamo Dtronffer and my appetite
barks, each of which has a spe- - nuffmy JkinaasBoTaareM
cific action on the system. Not a piece of Bias. metebs. JH
a particle of mineral of any kind B8 oiinton St., Newark, n. j. 9enters into the composition of 1 Sthis great medicine. S. S. S. is tjfl
perfectly safe for any one to take, and instead of upsetting the stomacn

as mineral medicines do, it tones up this important member and makes

digestion easy. Thousands have cured themselves of Contagious
Blood Poison by the use of S. S. S., and if you will write and requests
it we will send you, without charge, a Home Treatment Book, wnictiM
will give you all necessary information for curing yourself at your ownJhome. We will also give you free any special medical advice you ask For. S
S. S. S. cures by making pure, healthy blood Nature's real remedy. ;S
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